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Parker: Two Questions

Alan Michael Parker

Two Questions
The lunch shift finished, she leans against a dumpster,
catches her breath, smokes a cigarette.
The god arrives: What have you brought?

Only a brush, a book, and this, she says,
holding up the cigarettes and lighter.
What is important?
thinks the answer
must be the book, but it’s not a very good book.
The book? But the god is no longer there.
She looks up. That’s how a god should disappear,

she thinks. In a narrowing shaft
between tall buildings the light becomes shadows,
the dumpsters become monsters,

and the fire escapes drip with moss.
A few yards down the alley, a cat scratches
into a garbage bag, the
smacking, a sound
like applause. What is important?
Back inside the restaurant,
she checks the setups, restocks, tips the busboys.

If she speaks to anyone, she can’t remember.
How like a god not to let me remember, she thinks.
At home there’s still an hour before
picking up the kids from daycare.
On the table, the brush, the book, the cigarettes.
She’ll need to get groceries for dinner;
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she’ll bring the kids to the store.
The brush, the book, the cigarettes:
something is important.
She considers how one of the objects
speaks to vanity, one to vice, one to learning,
although the book is not a very good one.
She flicks a bit of fluff across the table.
Of course, the questions might be symbolic,
since the god’s a god: What have you brought?

She sips her tea, strong tea, China Black,
kicks off her work shoes, a relief.
What have you brought? What is important?

Good questions for a god to ask,
better than her own. She writes them down
on the back of a takeout menu,

rummages around, finds magnets in a drawer,
and sticks the menu to the fridge.
She checks her watch: time to get the kids.
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